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LONELY GIRL  
 
by Anastasia Klatt 
 
 
Walking at night cold and alone with nobody 
besides you, because all your friends decided 
to get stoned fried are drunk. The rain is 
pouring down and you feel the chill going 
through your body not knowing where 
to crash. Should you go to the abandoned 
house that you got lost in, or the cold bench 
in the park that you froze your little body 
at? Because you know that you don’t want 
to walk and wander around the city and get 
jumped or raped so your best choice is to go 
home where your daddy beats you and your 
mommy does not care a bit about you. But 
you know that you will have a roof over your 
head even if you are not loved because every 
time you come home you were ignored and 
the love was never there for you and you got 
used to it. Since you were disliked because 
the one child that your parents really wanted 
was your little brother. So you ended being 
hated because you’re a girl! And never was 
accepted even though it was not always like 
that. It happened when 
your mommy had your 
little brother and you 
were just a girl not a boy. 
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So walking alone at night 
thinking about where to 
go, the choice is up to 
you and nobody is going 
to choose it for you, but if 
it was your choice where 
would you go? 
